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A Curlons Relle,
The last number of the Historical Magazine
the following ingenions piece of poelry,
hich one of its correspondents vouches to
ave hoan cironlated in Philadalphia during the
upstion of the British in the war of the
levolution. Its author ls unknown. Iis pe-
tliarity consists in the manner in which it
pay be read in three different waye, viz.:
{1.) Let the whole be read in the order in
hich §t is written; (2.) then read the lines
Hownwards on the kT of esch comma in every
ne; and (3.) in the snme manner on the right
bf each comma. By the first resding it will be
hbeerved that the revolutionary canse is depre-
ated, and landed by the others:

fiark ! hark! the trumpet sounds, the din of
war's alarms
D'or seas aud solid grounds, doth call us to
Arms ;
Who for King Gearge doth stand, their honors
soon will shine ;
Mok rain fe st hand, who WILL the OUWIETOSS
join.
The acts of Parlisment, in them I much de-
light ;
T hate thelr cursed intent, who for the Congress
fight.
he Tories of the day, they are my daily tonst ;
ey soon will snesk away, who Independence
bonst—
Who non-resistance hold, they have my hand
and hesrt ;
May they for slaves be rold, who act & Whiggish
part,
0ld Mansfield, North, and Dote, may dally
blessings pour;
Confusion and dispute, on Congress syermore ;
To North—that British lord—may honor still be
done,
I wish a block or cord, to General Washington.

JOHN OGDEN’S LAST BET.

John Ogden had contracted a very
bad habit—a dangerous and a sinful
habit, Had any one suggested to him
a game of cards to be played for money,
he would not have listened ; and yet he
was growing to be a gambler, notwith-
standing. His sin wns that of betting,
and it had so grown upon him that he
would bet upon the result of things
most trivinl or most grave, He was a
young man, not more than eight-and-
twenty, with a wife and two children—a
wife true and loving, and children
bright and gond. And John wasa good,
kind husvand, and an even-tempered,
indulgent father, He was a book-
keeper in a meorcantile house, upon n

sa.ary more than snfficient for all his
proper wants,

John Ogden’s betting had come to be
a matter of emphasis and determina-
tion. The habit had so fastened itsell
upon him that he could bet off-hand,
and pay a loss, or take a winning, as a
matter of course,

“Sasan,” he said, one evening, with
radiant face, ““I have won fifty dollars
to-day."”

“How ?"” asked the wile, with a
shadow upon her face.

“T bet fifty dollars that Popkins
would be elected over Bhumway, and
Popkina was elected, handsomely.”

* Whom did yon bet with, John ?"

** With Oharles Asheroft.”

““ And you took his fifty dollars ?”

* Qertainly,—why shouldn’t I? He
fairly lost.”

“ And yon, I suppose, fairly won."

“Of conrse I did.”

“ And do you think Charles Ashoroft
was able to bear the loss 7"

“That isn't my look-ont.”

“I am sorry, John, I wish yon
would put away that habit. Only evil
can come of it.’

“ Pghaw!"

“ Tlvil has already come, John, Your
heart is growing callons and hard.
Time was when yon conld not have
taken fifty dollars from a poor and
needy family without a feeling of shame
and compnnetion."”

‘‘Hold on, Bnsan! I don’t want an-
other lecture. I know what I am up
to. You don't know so mnch of the
world as I do,”

* And with this, John Ogden took his
hat and went ont—went ont like a cow-
ard, knowing that if he entered into ar-

ment with his wife, she wounld twist

im into a labyrinth from which he
could only escape by an angry bolt,

Half an hour later Peter Oartwright
camein, He was a year or two older
than John, and was Snsan's cousin—
only a consin by blood, but ns they had
been brought up from early chil
together they were like brother and
sister in life and love. Peter sat down,
and chatted awhile, and found his
oousin not so cheerful as usunal,

“ Yon are not well, Susan ?”

“1 am well in body, Peter, but sore
at heart.”

" What is it 7"

“*T fear not to speak to you freely, I
am worrying about John. His habit of
betting is taking deeper and deeper
root. To-day he has won fifty dollars
from Charles Ashoroft on the result of
an election. Last week he won fort
dollars on the rnce-course, I know
temperament. He is headstrong and
imp;:'!nive. Oan you not see the dan-

**Yes, Busan, I have seen it this long
time, but have not dared to speak of it.
If John were cold-blooded and ecalon-
lating, he might occasionally bet with
danger only of doing wmng to those
from whom he won money, but as it is,
with his impulsive, merenrial tempera-
ment, there is other danger,”

“1 wish you could influence him,

“ 1 wish I conld ; but I fear he wounld
not listen,”

Oartwright took out his watch, and
said he must be going. He had left
friend at the Ashton House, and must
go back to him.

“I came down,” he sdded, “to get
John to eall up with him. Yos remem-
ber Frank Powers?”

‘ Certainly,” said Busan, with a
brightening eye. ‘I was reading of
him in the paper last night. He has
been made n colonel.”

“Yen," returned Peter, ““and has
come home minus an arm, lost at An-
tietam.”

:' I shonld like to see him."

‘ He shall call, He will be glad, I

Peter had arisen, and got as far as the
door, where he stopped and turned.

“ Susan,” he said, *' I have an idea,
Tsn't John saving up money with which
to pay off the mo: e on his house ?"
“Yos, He has almost enough. The
mortgage is eleven hundred and fifty
dollars, and he has a thousand of it in
bank,"

have been here, and say nothing about
CQolonel Powers.”

* But—Peter—"

“Trust me, Susan. I think I see a
way to give him a lesson. Hold your
peace, and await the result.”

On the following day Peter Oart-
wright met John Ogden in the store,
and informed him of the arrival of Col.
Powers.,

“And he wantsto see you, old fel-
low. Will you go up with me this
evening ?"

S ocutwiuly 1 will,” replied Joln,
gladly. * How is he?”

“ Comfortable, considering. He has
had & hard time of it, though. You
knew he had lost an arm ?"

“I heard of his being wounded at
Antietam, And so the arm had to come
off ¥

*“Yes,"

* Which—""

** Exouse me, John, Thave anap-
pointment to keep at the bank, I will
eall for you this evening.”

“All right. I'll be ready.”

And in the evening Peter ealled, and
together the two went to the hotel.
They found OCol. Powers in his private
room, seated in a big easy-chair, and
looking somewhat pale and worn,
“Frank, my dear fellow, how are
you ?” eried John, advancing,

““John, old boy, I am glad to see
you. You'll excuse me not rising, I
am pretty well, but not so strong as I
have been.”

“ Keep your seat, Frank., Iam glad
to see you back alive; and I'm sure
you'll pick up in time."”

The empty cont-sleeve, dangling over
the arm oFt.he chair, was eloguent, and
John's eyes meistened as he fixed his
gaze upon it,

And yet the conversation flowed

leasantly after a time., The colonel
Ead much to tell, and his hearers were
willing to listen.

John arose to depart firat, He had
told his wife that he should not be out
late, Cartwright would remain s while
longer,

On the day following this visit Peter
and Jobn met in the street close by the
bank where the latter had come to de-
posit for his employers. Peter had
evidently been waiting and watching,

‘* Are you going to luneh, John ?”

“Yes, Will you come with me ?"

T will if you'll lunch with me."”

The lunch-roora was near at hand,
and while they eat they $alked of Frank
Powers and his adventures, and also of
his mishaps.

““He onght to be thankful, though,”
remarked %’eter. ' that it was his left
arm that was taken instead of hisright.”

John Ogden looked up euriously,

“Eh, Peter "

I say, Frank ought to be thankful
that they took his left arm instead of
his right.”

“ You mean that for a joke #”

“ How #"

“Why,—Frank has lost his right
arm, to be sure,”

*“Yon are mistaken, John, His right
arm is safe and sound. It is the left
arm that is gone.”

“Peter, are you in earnest? Do yon
mean it?"

““Are you daft, John? Of course, I
mean it."

“Do ion mean to say that Frank
Powers has lost his left arm, and that
his right arm is intact?"”

‘1 do say exactly so,”

John pressed the ends of his fingers
upon his brow, and ealled up to mind
the picture as he had seen it on the pre-
vious evening. He remembered just
where the empty sleeve had dangled,
and he remembered that the opposite
arm had been whole,

“Peter,” he finally said, slowly and
emphatically, ** Frank Powers has lost
his right arm|"

*“You are mistaken, John,"

““Do you think so ?"

“I know you are mistaken,”

_ “I'dlike to bet yon something on
it,” snid John, with a decisive gesture.

“I'll bet you anything you like, my
gim:kr fellow, so that you make it an ob-
,eﬂ ”n

“And T'll bet anything you like,”
John answered,

“ You am't sure enough to Leb a
thousand dollars ?”

“ A thousand 7"

* I thonght it would shake your con-
fidence in yourself,” nodded Peter,
with a smile.

John Ofden started to his feet, and
brought his hand down with a slap upon
the %bla."

““Dare you bet a thousand dollars
Poter " © )

“ Yes."”

“You'll lose it,”

“I am able,”

“I'll goit ! The bet is made. Will
yon hold here while I go and and get
the money "

W Yeﬂ.’

John hurried away to the bank and
drew out his thousand dollars,and with
it returned to the lunch-room flushed
and excited. A mutual friend was
called, to whom the ease was plainly
stated.

“1 bet a thousand dollars,” said
in’]ﬁ;z ‘“that Colonel Frank Powers has

ost his right arm, and that his left arm
v i

“And 1,” said Peter, ** bet the same
amount that Colonel Frank Powers has
lost his fe'_ﬂ arm, and that his right arm
is whole,”

The money was aeposited in the
hands of the mutual friend, with in-
structions that he should pay it to the
winner, And then they agreed that the
three shonld go af once to the hotel and
settle the matter,

Twelve months before this time John
Ogden would not have bet so large a
sum under any cironmstances; but the
habit hind indeed grown upon him,

Arrived at the hotel the three were
admitted to the colonel’s presence.

" Ah, boys, I am glad to see you, 1
am feeling muoh better to-day.” John,
old fellow, I can get up for you now.

koow,"

How are you ?”

“Don't say snything to him that T | T8

And Colonel Frank Powers arose, and
extanded his hand—lis menT HAND—
and when John felt ita grasp he found
it trne flesh and blood, warm and pul-
sating. He staggered back with a

“Yon will excuse us, Colonel," said
Peter; “ but John and I had alittle dis-
pute, He thought you had lost your

ight arm.”

* 0, no,” returned Powers, smiling.
“Thank Heaven, my right arm 1s
spared me,”—extending his good right
hand;—** bat this poor stump is all that
is left of its fellow,” pointing to the
enspty sleeve that hung by his left side.

olin got away as soon as he oconld.
In the lower hall the two thousand dol-
lars was paid over to Peter Cartwright.

“I am sorry you lost your money,
Jobn,” the latter said, as he put the

bank-notes into his ‘poclet-boo “ bub
I think I won it fairly.”

“I¢s all right, Peter.,” And John
tried to smile as he said so, but he
could not do it.

A miserable man was John Ogden
that afternoon; and more miserable
was he when he went to his home in the
evening, His wife asked him what was
the matter, but he wonld not tell her ;
and when she pressed him he was angry,
He conld not—he dared not—tell her
that the savings of years—the money
that was to have pmdy for their precious
home—had been swept away in a mo-
ment—-swﬂat away by an aet of his own
sin and folly,

That night he slept not a wink. On
the following morning, pale and shak-
ing, he ® to go away from his
home without his breakfast. On his
door-step he was met by Cartwright's
olerk, who handed him a sealed packet.

“Itis from Mr. Oartwright, sir.”

“ Do you wait for an answer ?"

““No, sir.,"

John went back into his house, and
broke the seal, and opened the packet,
He found within one thousand dollars
in crisp bank-notes and a folded letter.
He opened the letter] and read :

“Duar Joan—With this I send you
back your thousand dollars. T won the
meoney 88 honestly as fambling bets are
often won, and yet I did not win it
fairly. Frank and I deceived yon on
purpose. On your first visit his right
arm was hidden beneath his coat, and
his wooden left arm was strapped on.
As he did not rise from his afxa.ir the
deception was perfect. Yon feund him
on your second visit as he really was,
only the wooden srm had been laid
aside,

“ Forgive me, John, and beliave that
I had an aim in this, which God grant
may be fulfilled. “ PRTER.

“P, 8,—I should like that this sub-
ject should neverbe referred to between
us, Please me in this, won't yon?

" P.‘D

“Dear John, what 1s it ?"

Susan come in, and as she spoke
ghe put her arm around her' husband’s
zgck and kissed him. He returned the

iss.

‘“‘ Not now, Susan,” he said huskily.
“T will tell you some time,"”

“But you will come and eat some
brealkfast ?”

“If you won't ask any more ques-
tions—yes,"”

The blow had been & severe one, and
the effects of the shock did not quickly
pnass away. But Jonn Ogden revived
in time ; and when he told to his wife
the secret of his trouble on that un-
happy night, he was prepared to give
her a great and lasting joy by sdding
that he had made his last bet, —Ledger,

The Riderless War-Horse,

In almost the last letter written by
Licutenant-Colonel Pemberton from
seat of war before his untimely death,
there was a passage describing one of
the most pathetic of all incidents of the
Franco-German war, though the pathos
of it relates, not to the human belliger-
ents, but to their only active ally in the
animal world, the horse, A Prussian

huzzar, who had got on his horse to
carry water to the wounded and dying
comrades, was killed, with the r
soldiers he was relieving, by a shell, in
the very st of pouring the water dewn
the throat of one of them ; and just
then his regiment moved off, his empty
horse following in the ranks; where-
upon Lientenant-Colonel Pemberton
remarked: ‘‘Only those who have seen
a battle-field can form a notion of the
extraordinary way in which the horses,
ag long a8 they have a leg to orawl on,
will follow the regiment fo which they
belong. I saw what evidently had been
sergeant’s horses keeping their position
in rear of theirsquadron, wheeling with
it, and halting exactly as if their riders
were on their backs, and all the time
streaming with blood, Poor crestures!
they are indeed to be d|:vi\‘.ic=,d ; for they
have neither Vaterland, promotion, nor
the coveted medal to think of, whatever
may be the issue ; and few indeed are
there, who have not some honorable
scars to show.” Again, T%e German
Post relates “that after the slaughter
at Vionville, on the 18th of Aungust, a
strange and touching spectacle was pre-
sented. On the evening call being
sounded. for the TFirst iment of
Dragoons of the Guard, 602 riderless
horses answered to the summons, jaded
and in man{ cases maimed. The noble
;ni‘;mls still retained their disciplined
abits,"

Beauty and Dress,

A clover writer says: * Providence
meant woman to make the world beau.
tiful as muech as flowers and butterflios,
and there is no sin in tasteful dress, but
only in devoting to it too muoh money
or too much time.” This is a most
sensible view, and is the true medinm
between the one extreme of straight
and rigid simplicity and the devotion
of the best energies of a lifetime to
vanity and frivolity. But, after all,
what is this rage fo: dress but an effort
after the beantiful? The reason wh
the beautiful is not always the result, is
because s0 many women are ignorant
or merely imitative. They have no
sense of fitness, The short wenrs what
belongs to the tall, and brunettes sao-
rifloe their natural beauty to look like

blondes, and well they may, for blondes
seem generally preferable,

Winter.

The North has brokeu loose. Down
come the flerce winds with frost-testh,
and rush and riot aronnd the house like
myrisd wolves! Ah, yes—beaulifal
winter! But what sbout poor drivers,
out sixteen honrs a day, on sh omnibus-
box, or crossing a wind-swept stage
ronte? What about poor little errand
boys, half-clad, without mittens, and
holes in their shoes? What doea a
sewing-girl enjoy of the sublimities of
winter up in her garret, with the
t.hermome;;nr at zero, and the coal all
out, and clothes thin, and work sean
and friends far away, and a half
body too feeble to sanonte much heat?

Ag. yes—splendid weather! says the
engineer, snug in the machine-room,
warm and sheltered. Fine weather!
says the blacksmith, at his glowing
forge ; says the miner, as, like s mar-
mot, he dives into the mine ; says the
rosy old fellow, made round and red
witﬁ beef and port wine; says the
spectnoled matron, looking from her
wind-tight parlor.

But what do erying children, hungry
and half-clad, tniok? What do their
parents, made cross by too little meat
and too much whisky, think? What do
you think, Robert, when yon make a
little burst on the road against the
wind, it blowing two-twenty and you
going two-seventeen? What do well-
intentioned folks think that arranged in
the mild afternoon to start before day-
light the next morning, and wake to find
the thermometer almost bottomless, but
the start to be made, nevertheless?

What do tender-eyed Leahs think of
the brilliant white snow, from every
erystal of which the sun shoots sharp
rays of light into her eyes, as if the
ground was an infinite paper of pins
anid needles, and every breath of wind
a bowman shooting them into her eyes
What do echool-boys think that sleep
in the attie, and bounce out of bed at
the breakfast call, to squeal in the pun-
gent air, and rush into their clothes in
one-tenth the time required in summer?

What do erooning hens and ostenta-
tious roosters think a3 they huddle on
the sonth-side of sheltering hedges, or
barns, and stand hungry rather than be
blown about by the tail-disheveling
wind? And poor shivering horses
half-fod and wholly uncombed? and
crumpled-up cows, that hump their
backs and cower nnder any covert that
will break the sharp thrusts cf the des-
potic wind ?

Ah, what splendid weather ! say the
sheep, enddling together in welts of
fine wool. 'What glorious weather ! say
the gulls, sailing high up, and sportin
with the wind as if, like an old frien
from the far North, it had come to
mnke a friendly call, and renew the pe-

usintance of last summer. And I?
Why, 1 rejoice in winter because it
makes the thought of summer sweet ; it
conts my windows with etchings be

ond any artist's skill ; it gives to my
ome, and hearth, and corner, n sweet
secnrity and jeyous peace, which need-
ed the eold out-doors as a background

Nevertheless, letlers have just coms
in from Florida, They are picking
flowers—there is no esld in their sky—
the gardens amre all asprout, the airis
fragrant with bursting buds and new
lens es, birds shower the alr with deli-
cious notes | Yes, I do love the winter
dearly, but had rather take it in Florida !

H. W. Bercuer,

His Reasons,

Boon after the first inauguration of
Governor Seward as Chief Magistrate
of New York Blate, says Hurper's,
Viras W. 8mith, then and for many
years afterward a potential man in the
Whig party of Onondaga eounty, wrote
to Mr, Thurlow Weed, requesting him
to eall upon the Governor, and ask him
to appoint a certain man as Indian
Agent for the Onondagas tribe of
Indians, The person recummended by
Mr. Smith was well known to Mr. Wead
as one of those fussy, meddlesome,
mal-adroit, pestilent fellows, nuigances
to any party, whose only power is a
power for mischief. He was therefore
suiprised at Mr, SBmith's nrging him
for the position, and thought it could
only bave been done through ignorance
of his character or misrepresentation on
the part of others, Mr, Weed accord-
ingly replied, expressing regret at Mr.
Smith's request, in view of the objeo-
tionable character of the candidate,
and begging him $o nug‘feat & more ac-
ceptable name, Next day Mr. Weed
mentioned the mafter to the Governor
(who was equally cognizant of the man’s
character), and remarked that he had
answered the letter, and that action for
the present would be delayed. It was
thought that this would bring Mr.
Smit.% to Albany to look after the mat-
ter, ns it did. On arriving he promptly
called npon Mr. Weed, who expostula-
ted with him as to the character of his
cundidate. *‘ Nevertheless,” said he,
“il you make it a point that he must
have the place, why, have it he must.”

“ Well, Mr, Weed, I am very anxiouns
about it.”
¢ “iBtlt you know what a bad fellow

a !.ll

 Can't help it ; he's my man,”

“But can't '{ou give some reason for

oUr Urgen
o Nt:ﬁ r:’Iied Mr. Bmith; “I do
not care to do that.”

“But the Governor thinks bad of
this feliow, and certainly some explana-
tion is due to him."”

“'Wall, it's something I don't wish to
talk abont.”

i“ Why ?"

“Do yon really want to know

* Certainly.” 4

“Then, if you insist npon it, I'll tell

on. You know there are among the
nondagas two parties, the Christians
and the pagans ?"

“Y am awnre of it.”

“Well, my mou is a leetle in lavor of
the Christians, The havs found
that out, and what is more, they have

among themselves that the mo-
ment he comes among them they'll kill
him!"

“ Virus,” ns he was popularly ealled
in Onondaga, finally oconcluled, in
the interest of humanity, to withdraw
his candidate, and there was no nssas-

sination by the pagans of Ononlaga,

?’I

A Contested Farmer,

The Merrimack County (N. H.) Agri-
cultural Bociety celebrated its semi-
centennial anniversary, and at one of its
meetings Gen, McCutohins said that
thirky-two years ago he bought a farm
of Gov. Colby for §2,150. It was situ-
sted on that cold ridge of land which
was as famous for cold as any except
those farmed by Dr, Kane, He had
tilled the farm singe, and it had paid.
He was surprised to hear such gloomy
talk as he had heard from men who had
made fortunes on a farm. Such state-
ments as were made by them needed
analyzing, They might be truth, but
they were not the whole trath. It is
1::1 lttw bl;attoﬁt to the lt;rlner t.ol nlkwsyn

sbout oppression, for o know
it is not trna? Thare mypbef?noqnlli-
ties in taxation, but there is no oppres-
sion, and when he heard such talk, he
asked himself, Would these same f{arm-
ers change places with merchants or
bankers, or ihe men shut up in the
shops? He thought not. ** Why,
gentlemen,” said the General, I
would mot quit farming to be made
(fovernor of New Hampehire.” He
onee got uneasy and went West to Kan-
sas. He found there unharvested crops
late in November, o lack of barns, and
almost ef houses, He thought it a
Inzy, shiftless country. The men who
emigrated thither from the East were
workers, but their children were lazy.
They would ride into the towns from
their farms, and sit, as if they wero too
lazy to dismount. Let grumblers go
West ; but, as for him, he never loved
New Hampshire Hills so well as when

he returned from that Western journey,
and he felt like singing, *‘ Glive me
| back my native hills, rongh and rugged
| though they be.” *““Cheer up, farmers,”
(he said; *‘ get ont from under the
clonds, If you can't get a living here,
come up fo New London hills ; you can
flourish there. We shall never get our
rights by grumbling.” The Geaneral,
in reply to a question, said that when
he bought hisfarm it out fifteen tons of
hay, and now fifty yearly.

Rats as an Article of Food.

The ntilization of rats as an article of
human food having been suggested by
a writer, there promises to be an inter-
esting discussion of the qualities of the

too familiar rodent as an article of diet.
An old United Btates naval officer gives
his experience in China, He first tasted
rat at Canton, and found it a decided
relish, and one of his brother officers
who tested it at the same time with him
became so enthusinstic over his first rat
meal that ever after, when ashore, he
invariably had his rat stew, with eurry
sance, Apropos of this subject, we
may say here thet Canton and New
York are not the oanly places where sa-
vory rats can be found, In the West
Indies, in the old slavery time, that
variety of the rodentia known as the
* pane-piece rat'"—so called from its
feeding principally upon the sugar cane
—wns very generally enten by the Afri-
cans, who brought the taste Z)r it with
them from their native land; and an
aged planter who hud onee been induced
to share in a rat broil assured the write:
of these lines that it was ns nice a mor-
gel as he had ever tasted, the flesh
being remarkably tender, with the
piquant flavor of game, Unlike our
naval friend, however, he never asked
for “ more.” Perhaps he was not such
an epicure,—Frehange,

A Savage Waste.

The voyage from San Franciseo to
Oregon is almost all the way in sight of
land; and as yon skirt the mountainous
coast of Oregon you see long stretohes
of forest, miles of tall firs killed by
forest fires, and rearing their bear
heads toward the sky like a vast as-
semblage of bean-poles—a barren view,
which you owe to the noble red man,
who, it is said, sets fire to these great
woods in order to produce for himself
a good erop of blucberries,

hen, some years ago, Walk-in-the-
Water, or Red Cloud, or some other
Colorado chief, asscrted in Washington
the right of the Indian to hunt Buffalo,
on the familiar ground that he must
live, a journalist given to flgures de-
molished the Indian position by demon-
strating that o race which insisted on
living on buffalo meat required about
16,000 acres of land per head for its
snbsistenoe, which is more than even
we oan spare, One wonders, remem-
bering these figures, how many millions
of feet of first-olass lumber are sacri-
ficed to provide an Indian rancheria
with huckleberries.

He Knew About If.

When, sixty years ago, a bank ealled
the State Bank was started at Trenton,
the late Abner Reoeder, s man of large
wealth, but limited intellect, was asked
to subseribe. He refused to do so un-
less ke should be appointed President,
When it was found, after repeated
efforts, that the amounnt could mnot be
obtained elsewhere, his g;(‘)lponihon
was agreed to, He snbseri largely
and became President, but was never
consulted abont anything of impor-
tance, He was kept busy, during the
few hours of the he attended at the
bank, in signing bi One morni
on arriving at the bank, he was tzﬁl
that the institutisn was about to fail,
* Fail I" he oried, *‘that it impoasible 1"
“Why impossible, Mr, Reeder?”
“Why," he answ , ““because I have
done nothing but sign bills for the last
six months, How can a bank fail which
has so many bills 7"

A Wair Homrse —A gentleman said
that Nantucket horses were celebrated
for their (fenenl worthlessness, imbe-
cility, and marvelons slowness, He
said a citizen sold one to a cavalry offi-
cor during the war, and warran him
to be a good war-horse, The soldier
came back afterward in a towarinipn-
gion, and said he had been very badly
swindled,

“ As how ?" said the Nantucketer.

“‘ Why, there’s nota’bit of go in him
and yet you warranted him as a
war-horss,”

“Yeu, I did, and by Jove he is a good

war-horse—he'd sooner die than ran "

Different Kinds of Eyes,

No branch of science has been more
thoroughly mastered than optics, lhe
prineiple of vision must be essentislly
the same in sll eyes, but they deffer
remarkably, according to the habits of
the animal. Birds of lofty Gight, as
the condor, eagles, valtures, and ecar-
rion-seeking prowlers of the feathered
race, have telescopic vision, and thus
they are enabled to look down and dis-
cover their unsuspecting victims, As
they approach noiselessly from above,
the axis of vision changes—shortening
80 that they can see as distinctl y within
one foot of |he ground as when at an
elevation of one mile in the air,

This faoct explains the balancing of a
fish-hawk on its pinions, half & mile
nbove a still pond watching for Hash,
When one is selected, down the savage
hunter plunges, the foeal axis varying
always to the square view of his intend-
od prey. As they ascend, the axis is
elongated by a curious muscular wr-
rangement, so a8 to see far off again.

Snails have their keen eyes at the ex-
tremity of flexible horns, which they
oan protrude or draw in nt plaasure,
By winding the instrnment around the

ge of a leal or stalk, they can see
ho]w matters stand on the opposite
side,

The hammer-headed shark has its
wicked-looking eyes nearly two feet
apart. By will effort they can bend
the thin edges of the head, on which
the organs are located, so as to examine
the two sides of an object the size of a
full-sized codfish.

Flies have immovable eyes, The
stand ont from the head like half an
apple, exoceedingly prominent. Tustead
of smooth hemispheres, they have an
immevpse number of facets, resembling
old-fashioned glass watch senls, each
one direoting the light directly to the
optic retina, That explains why they
cannot be npproached in any direction
without seeing what is coming,

Contented Yoke-Fellows,

A Polander and his wife hitched to a
large sled loaded with firewood attrac-
ted some attention in Winona, Wis,,
ncoording to a local paper. The team
was well matched as to size, and pulled
with considerable steadiness and una-
nimity, bul, judging by the nergetio
manner in which the woman ** walked
into the collar " when the veluele came
to a bare spot in the street, any impar-
tial observer wounld say that, in this in-
stanca, ‘‘ the gray mare was the better
horse.” B8he never flagged or flunked
or balked, no matter how hard the pull-
ing, while the male animal by ker side,
it must be confessed, ocensionally show-
ed a disposition to shirk his share of
the load. It was a beautiful sight, this
picture of mutual connubial helpfal-
ness, as well as a good, practieal illns-
tration of the theory that the sexes are
naturally equal, and fhat a woman ecan
do n man's (or horse's) work a little bet-
ter than the man himself, Here was a
sensible woman of a practical turn of
mind, who, instead of scolding the pub-
lic about her ** rights,"” simply said
nothing, but went in and took posses-
sion of those rights without the slight-
est objection on the part of the “tyrant
man,” At least this was the mental
comment of our reporter on ths soene
a8 the well-matched, happily mated
pair, cheerfully tugging at their com-
mon burden of life, slowly disappeared
areund a ocorner, caused him, almost
unconscionsly, to drop into poetry, and
exclaim :

Two souls with but a single—sled,

The Bodies of the Siamese Twins,

What the proposed flual disposion of
the bodies of the Siamese Twins is o
be, says a correspondent, T am not in-
formed, but report here says that they
are to be embalmed and disposed of at
an enormous price to some musenm or
medical college, or placed on exhibi-
tion at a sum equivalent to the value
set nupon them by the Mount Airy man-
agers, who, of course, will realize a
handsome percentage ont of the trans-
aotion. All of thig, however, isto be
subject to the decision of the members
of the families, who havo been notified
of the death of their parents, and are
expected home at an early day.

No eflort whatever was made to per-
form an operation on the ligament with
regard to ascertaining whetherthere was
an artery sassing through it or not, as
that would have materially interfered

with pmafeotive greenbacks, and pres-
ent speculations would have been nip-
ped in the bud. Embalmed and pre-
served as they are, the bodies of the
twins will have a market value from
which money oan always be realized by
those having possession of them. The
ligament ont in the interest of science,
the ouriosity wonld be dent::zed, and
consequently the separate dead bodies
would be of no yalue,

Catching Cattle,

One can see in Texas, says a writer,
an adroit horseman lassoing the stupid
beef ereature which he has decided to
slanghter, He drives it a little apart
from the herd; it turns npon him—a
twirl of his sharp wrist, and he has
thrown the deadly noose aboutits neck;

a rapid gallop of a few seconds, and he
has tghtened the long rope. The horse
seems to enjoy the sport; he braces
himself as the animal makes s few
an ah-uggles&l :ha ridg;e??:o more
xnﬂu away. @ poor now in
the terrible tortures of suffoeation; be
falls upon his knees, uttering hoarse
bellowing; he staggers blindly toward
his adversary, brandishing his horns;
he falls again headlong, and once more
piteonsly bellows as much as his
choked throat will permit. The other
cattle walk slowly and mournfally
away, huddling together as if for pro-
teotion, At Iast the horseman, loosen-
ing a little the dreadfnl ncose, forces
the subdued oreature to follow him
wherever he wishes, and so takes him to
the slaughter,

Items of Interest,

The greatest oil well ever struck is
the Evans, on the Dougherty farm near
Petrolia, whioh produced the first twen-
ty-four hours 4,800 barrels,

A hog was killed in Vermont last
week which had eaten twenty-five two-
inch nails and other iron.  His squeal-
ing was regarded as ironical,

Phe pupils in the Dover (N, H.) High
School are'examined at regular intervals
on to which involve a careful read-
ing of the daily and weekly newspapers.

The population of Nebraska was 28,-
000 in 1860, It is now estimated at
300,000, and half this increass has
been made since 1870, when the lasé
census was taken.

A Oonmectiont paper knows of a man
who can switn five miles, but what is
that to getting your girl's trunk out of
the second story window and runoing
away to get married?

A mean little £3.756 hog was the canse,
The lawyers of New Albany, Ind., have
already got §500 ont of the contestunts,
and enter gaily npon the new year, de-
termined to live off that hog for another
twelve months at least,

The difference in natures was well
illustinted at the Boston depot. Two
sisters met. O, my dear- sister |"
said one, exhaustedly, as they em-
braced. * You've been eating onions,”
said the other, calmly and fearlessly.

To tan a eheepskin with the wool on:
As soon as the skin is taken from the
sheep's back scrape the flesh off and lay
it in a smooth place, Pulverize one
pound of alum and the same quantity
of salt and cover the flesh side of the

Y |skin with it, and let it lie for a week or

two, when it will be well tanned.

The blue laws of Connecticut were
somewhat disconraging to young men
of enterprising connubial irations,
For instance : *‘ No man shall courta
maid in person or by letter without first
obtaining consent of her parents ; £5
penalty for the first offence, £10 for the
second, and for the third imprisonment
during the pleasure of the Court.

A farmer living near Brockville at-
tempted to seare an old worthless dog
from his place ; so he put a fuse near
the dog's nose and a coal of fire near
that ; then, to connect the fire to the
pile of powder, he commenced pouring
some powder out of the horn on the
coal, An explosion oceurred, and he
hasn't seen the dog sinee; bubt with
medical aid and gonﬁ care it is thonght
he can see him in about three weeks,

Bays an exchange newspaper : ** This
open winter, with its mud and other
discomforts, is yet the most fortunate
thing for our friends in the conutr
who are shortof fodder. Cattle will
got grass and herbage enough to ma-
terially affeot the sharpness of their ap-
petite for the more substantial * reguiar
courses’ of corn-stalks, hay, eto,, whilo
sheep, with their usual induetry and
frugality, will pick up a pretty respee-
table living without drawing, to any ap-

reciable extent, upon the commissary
gepnrtmenb of the mow or corn-crib,”

A Gossip’s Punlshment,

In a small society like that of Edin-
burgh there was a good deal of scandal
and gossip ; every one’s character and
eonduct were freely criticised, and by
none more than by my aunt and her
friends. Bhe nsed to sit at a window

embroidering, where she notonly could
see every one that passed, but with a
small telescope could look into the
dressing-room of a lady. A spiuvster
lady of good family, a counsin of ours,
earried her gossip so far, that she was
tried for defamation, and condemned to
a month’s imprisonment, which she
sotnally underwent in the Tolbooth.
She was let out jnst before the king's
birthday, to celebrate which, besides
the guns fired at tne Castle, the boys
let off squibs and crackers in all the
streets, As the lady in question was
walking up the High street, some lads
in a wynd, or narrow street, fired a
small cannon, and one of the slugs
with which it was loaded hit her mouth
and wounded her tongue. This raised
a universal langh; and ne one enjoyed
1t more than my unole William, who dis:
liked this somewhat masculine woman,
—Mrs Somerville's Awtobiography .

The Siamese Twins® 0ld Tricks.

The Salem Gazetts of August 10, 1831,
records the following incident in rela-
tion to the Biamese twing who were in
this vicinity at that time :  Chang and
Eng, the Siamese twins, were arfested
on a warrant for breach of the peace at
Lynnfield, on Monday last, and bound
over to their good behavior and fo k
the peace in the sum of $22. Theg h
been stopping for a few days at Liynn-
field Hotel, enjc&yiug themselves fishing
on the pond and shooting in the woods,
with a young Englishman as an sttend-
ant, 'ﬂxa; were much annoyed by the
eager cnriosity of visitants, who dis-
turbed their intended seclusion. Col-
onel Elbridge Gerry and a Mr. Pres-
pott, of Stoneham, went towards them
in a fleld, but were warned to keos
awny. Drritating words followed, an
the twins, after firing a blank cartridge,
struck the Colonel with the butt of a
gun, Hence the arrest, trial, and sen-
tence,”

Pork Packing.

The Chicago Bulletin gives the third
annual statement of the pork packing of
the West.
Reaturns from 389 points, and twenty-
one additional estimated, gives the total
paoking of hogs 4,700,000; estimated for
the senson, 5,804,000; pncked at these
points last season, 5,526,000; h
noked this senson equal to 4,774,000,
5! last year's avernge weight tho esti.
mated decrease in avernge weight is ten
cent, showing a decrease of 175,
%,om ponndsin the aggregnte weight.
The deorease in the production of
hams, shoulders and sides is estimated
at 106,000,000 pounds, The falling off
in the yield of is estimated at seven
unds per hog, being an aggrogite
ecrease of 46,000,000 pounds, equiv-

lent to 143,000 tierces,




